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conclusion is, therefore, that no class can be looked upon as wholly 
unteachable and that time and persistance yield a surprising percentage 
of good results even with the least promising cases. 



WANTED, THE MILK OF HUMAN KINDNESS 

Bt GRACE V. BRADLEY 
Colome, S. D. 

Two police ambulances stopped at the door of a city hospital. 
From one ambulance two policemen drew a stretcher upon which lay 
an inj ured man, one of their number, still dressed in his uniform. He was 
taken to a private room, one of the best, placed upon the bed and left 
to the nurses. From the other ambulance the policemen took an in- 
jured man who was not one of their number. They bore him gently, 
more as if by habit than intent, for there was no expression of pity upon 
their faces. Two more policemen followed them. They took him to 
one of the smaller wards, transferred him to a bed and when they carried 
out the empty stretcher, the other two officers remained. This patient 
had shot and killed a man and wounded the policeman who had been 
brought in. 

The policeman patient made a good recovery, receiving flowers 
and fruit from many friends. The other patient had spent most of his 
life in state prisons and his hardened face wore an I-don't-care expression. 
He was big, strong and clever in his way and made one wonder why 
he did not prefer to make an honest living. To the nurses he was a 
patient, a human being in pain, and they ministered gently to his wants. 
A warm sponge bath, a refreshing alcohol rub, the placing of pillows 
under the injured limb or back, were all received by this criminal with 
a gratitude that was pitiful, like the pleading of a dog that has been 
beaten. 

Detectives came from other cities bringing photographs of men for 
whom they had warrants of arrest, eager for the large reward. They 
compared these pictures with the patient. They photographed him 
and measured him according to the Bertillon system. After these 
ordeals he turned to the nurse and hesitatingly asked for a drink of 
water or a little crushed ice. When the nurse re-adjusted his pillows 
he murmured, "Thank you, I never had no one to be kind to me before." 
"Perhaps if you had, you would not have been here," she said and he 
replied, "Perhaps." 

All the while he was guarded by two policemen, night and day, 
but he could not possibly have escaped. The surgeon was a quiet, gen- 
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tie man whose careful handling of the patient received the same pitiful 
brow-beaten look of thanks. ' f Oh you are so good to me," he often 
said. One day he asked for a priest and he seemed to find comfort in 
the visits of this new friend. 

He did not recover, he did not live to be led to the electric chair, 
but during the last days of his life and suffering the hardened expression 
disappeared and when he went to face his Maker he was far more 
ready than he would have been had he been shot dead, for the contact 
with the kindly Christian surgeon and the gentle nurses had touched 
him deeply. During those days in bed and through the long night 
hours he was not plotting against the laws of God and man but was 
meditating and regretting, wondering how he had missed so much of 
the kindness of the world. 

AN EXPERIMENT IN FUSION 
A Plan to Correlate Nursing and Sociological Education 

Bt E. INCLEDON JOHNS 
New York City 

Of the many avenues of endeavor outside of nursing proper into 
which nurses have made their way, none has exceeded in interest and 
importance that of social service. It was a foregone conclusion that 
nurses would engage in this work. The opportunity sought the woman, 
importuned her indeed, for she came to it equipped with the very quali- 
ties and training which made her an invaluable ally. 

The social service worker of today can be by no means the vaguely 
good-intentioned sentimentalist of a less exacting age. She must show 
cause for the faith that is in her, be something of a sanitarian and 
economist, more of a teacher, have a lively sympathy with under dogs 
in general, and since illness is a more or less constant factor in most 
cases of economic distress, she must know something at first hand of 
disease and of modern methods of combating it. 

It will be seen that the newly graduated nurse by no means measures 
up to this standard and is not necesarily equipped to assume the re- 
sponsibilities which devolve upon her as a social service worker. In 
addition to her hospital training, she is in need of thorough grounding 
in sociological principles and in the many and varied phases of organized 
philanthropy. On the other hand it may be urged with some show of 
reason that her hospital training has given her mental, moral and 
physical preparation for medical social service, which far outweighs 



